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" He never settled down anywhere, if that's what you
mean. He liked living in hotels, he used to say it saved
him trouble. Sometimes he would stay in London, and
then I saw something of him. But usually he preferred
the seaside. He was staying at the Mermaid at Bindon-
on-Sea when we heard that he was ill, and went down to
fetch him."
" As his favourite niece, you naturally corresponded
regularly with him, Miss Venner?"
She scowled at this, and it struck Dr. Priestley that
her annoyance was the first genuine emotion she had
shown. " I was his only niece," she replied harshly.
" We used to get on pretty well together, and he used
to take me out whenever he came to London. But for
some reason he cooled off and took up Ernest instead.
I don't know why, T hadn't done anything to offend
him."
For some minutes past she had been glancing im-
patiently at the jewelled watch upon her wrist. Dr.
Priestley seemed very obtuse, but at last he took the
hint. He and Oldland rose and took their leave. She
almost bustled them out of the room.
" Well, you didn't make much of your opportunity/'
remarked Oldland, as they got outside. '* I don't think
you mentioned Venner to her once. And whatever pos-
sessed you to let her think that you were a bosom friend
of old Hinchliffe?"
'* You must allow me my hobbies, Oldland," Dr.
Priestley replied. " Now, I expect you're anxious to
get on with your round. You can leave me here. I am
quite capable of making my* own way home."
So Oldland drove off. But Dr. Priestley seemed in
no hurry to itetum to Westbourne Terrace. The not
very inspiring architecture of the neighbourhood
appeared to interest him. He spent some little time con-
templating this, then bought a Sunday paper from a